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CJje <§ati of giu*al)am praise. 


“ 'Who can show forth all His praise ? "—Psalm cvi. 2. 






' 2 . The God of Abraham praise ! 4- He by Himself hath sworn. 

At whose supreme command I on His oath depend ; 

From earth I rise, and seek the joys I shall, on eagles wings upborne, 

At His right hand: j ’ 

I all on earth forsake, I s ! la }} ^ ls ^ Ce ' 

Its wisdom, fame, and power, I shall His power ac > 0 J<j> 

And Him my only portion make, And sing the wonders of His grace 

My shield and tower. I*' 01 ' evermore ! 

- The God of Abraham praise ! 5- The w hole triumphant host 

J ’ Whose all-sufficient grace Give thanks to God on high; ( , 

Shall guide me all my happy days Hail . father, Son, and Iioly Ghost . 

In all my ways: T) 1 ? ^ t- VG r, C 1 r- i , ■ 

He calls a worm His friend ! Hail! Abraham s God, and mine ! 

He calls Himself my GodI join the heavenly lays ; 

And He shall save me to the end All might and majesty are Thine, 

Through Jesus’ blood ! And endless praise ! 
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t a Jfntnh f^abs tn 3ms! 

“ There is a Friend that sticketh closer that a brother.’’—P rov. xviii. se 
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i. What a Friend we have in Je - sus, All our sins and griefs to bear! 
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Oh, what peace we of-ten for - feit, Oh, what needless pain we bear 

-J- . A -* N A - J. I J . N ± A A A A 


Eve - ry-thing to God in prayer 


Have we trials and temptations ? 

Is there trouble anywhere ? 

We should never be discouraged ; 

Take it to the Lord in prayer. 
Can we find a Friend so faithful, 
Who will all our sorrows share? 
Jesus knows our every weakness— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 


Are we weak and heavy-laden, 
Cumbered with a load of care? 
Precious Saviour, still our refuge,— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Do thy friends despise, forsake thee?— 
Take it to the Lord in prayer ; 

In His arms He’ll take and shield thee. 
Thou wilt find a solace there. 













































Mijerc ljast 3TI)ou (Slcanct) JTo^ta^ 1—continued 
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All day long in the field a-bide, Glean - ing close by the reap-ers’ side. 
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.TOliat ftjast frtjou ?Donr for jttr? 
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1. “I gave My life for thee; 

2 . 11 1 spent long years for thee 
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My pre-ciousblood I shed, 
In wear • i - ness and woe, 
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That thou might’stransomed be, 
That an e - ter - ni - ty 
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And quick-encd from the dead. 
Of joy thou might - est know. 





gave My life for thee : 
spent long years for thee : 
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“My Father’s home of light, 

My rainbow-circled throne, 

I left for earthly night, 

For wanderings sad and lone. 

I left it all for thee : 

Hast thou left aught for Me? 

“ I suffered much for thee,— 

More than thy tongue can tell, 
Of bitterest agony,— 

' To rescue thee from hell. 

I suffered much for thee : 
What canst thou bear for Me ? 


What hast thou giv’n for 
Hast thou spent one for 

■J. J -l'J J 


“And I have brought to thee, 

Down from my home above, 
Salvation full and free. 

My pardon and My love. 

Great gifts I brought to thee : 
What hast thou brought to Me? ’ 

Oh, let thy life be given, 

Thy years for Him be spent; 
World-fetters all be riven, 

And joy with suffering blent. 

Bring thou thy worthless all: 
Follow thy Saviour’s call. 
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Calluicj; 
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‘To-day if ye will hear His voice, harden not your hearts.”—H eb. iii. 15. 
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lov-ing Sa-viour Stands pa-tient-ly ; Though oft re-ject-ed, 
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Calls a-n-ain for thee. Call-ing now for thee, prodigal, Call-mg now for 
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;, Thou hast wandered far a-way, But He’s call-ing now for thee. 
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2. Oh, boundless mercy, 
Free, free to all! 
Stay, child of error, 
Heed the tender call. 


3. Though all unworthy, 

Come now, come home. 
Say while He’s waiting, 
“Jesus, Lord, I come.” 
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m Something for gcstts. 

“ Lord, what wilt Thou have me to do ?”—Acts ix. 6. 
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me, 

Nor should I 

me, 

My fee - ble 
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aught withhold, My Lord, from Thee; In love my soul would bow, 
faith looks up, Je - sus, to Thee: Help me the cross to bear, 


j3>mncti)X1l0 for 3 * 81101 — continued. 
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My heart ful - fil its vow, Some offering bringTheenow, Something for Thee. 
Thy wondrous love de-clare, Some song to raise, or prayer, Something for Thee. 


3. Give me a faithful heart— 
Likeness to Thee,— 

That each departing day 
Henceforth may see 
Some work ef love begun, 

Some deed of kindness done, 
Some wanderer sought and won, 
Something for Thee. 


4, All that I am and have— 
Thy gifts so free— 

In joy, in grief, through life, 
O Lord, for Thee ! 

And when Thy face 1 see. 
My ransomed soul shall be, 
Through all eternity, 
Something for Thee. 
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■ Behold, now is the accepted time; behold, now is the day of salvation.”-a Cor. vi. a. 
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i. Heavenly Fa -ther, bless me now. 


At the cross of Christ I bow ; 


, Now, O Lori. 5 . v" „ hour, Sood Thm« «ri .h.v Th„o«, , 
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Take my guilt and grief a-way, Hear and heal me now, I pray. 

mile /rest up-on Thy word, Come and bless me now, O Lord . 
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Refrain. 
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Bless me now 
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bless me now! 
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Heaven-ly Fa - ther, bless me now ! 


3. Now, just now, for Jesus’ sake. 
Lift, the clouds, the fetters break ; 
While I look, and as I cry, 
Touch and cleanse me ere I die. 


4. Never did I so adore 

Jesus Christ, Thy Son, before ; 
Now the time ! and this the place ! 
Gracious Father, show Thy grace. 















d. 123. of tyt (WonU 

“ 1 am come a Light into the world.”—J ohn xii. 46. 


Light of the world is Je - sus. Like sun-shine pt noon-day His 

Light of the world is Je - sus. We walk in the Lightwhenwe 

Light of the world is Je - sus. Go, wash at His bid-ding, and 

I.ight of that world is Je - sus. The Lamb is the Light in the 


glo - ry 

shone in, 

The 

Light 

of 

the world 

fol - low 

our Guide, 

The 

Light 

of 

the world 

light will 

a - rise, 

The 

Light 

of 

the world 

Ci - ty 

of Gold, 

The 

Light 

of 

that world 


Chorus. 
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Come to the Light,’tis shining forthee; Sweetly the Light has dawned upon me. 
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“ A Friend that sticketh closer than a brother.”— Prov. xviii. 24. 
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fail 

or leave 
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One 

day soothe, the 

next 

day grieve 
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blood 

He bought 

us, 

In 
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He sought 
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3. Blessed Jesus ! would you know Him? 
Oh, how He loves ! 

Give yourselves entirely to Him, 

Oh, how He loves ! 

Think no longer of the morrow, 

From the past new courage borrow, 
Jesus carries all your sorrow. 

Oh, how He loves ! 


4. All your sins shall be forgiven, 

Oh, how He loves ! 

Backward shall your foes be driven, 
Oh, how He loves ! 

Best of blessings He’ll provide you, 
Nought but good shall e’er betide you, 
Safe to glory He will guide you, 

Oh, how He loves ! 
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“ And they sung as it were a new song before the thron*.”—R ev. xiv. 3. 
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In the 

pre - sence of 

Je - sus, and 

sing this new 

song: 
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Chorus. 





2. All these once were sinners, defiled in His sight, 

Now arrayed in pure garments in praise they unite : 

3. He maketh the rebel a priest and a king, 

He hath bought us and taught us this new song to sing 

4. How helpless and hopeless we sinners had been, 

If He never had loved us till cleansed from our sin. 

5. Alone in His praises our voices shall ring, 

So that others believing this new song shall sing : 
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3 - Near the Cross ! O Lamb of God, 

Bring its scenes before me ; 

Help me walk from day to day. 
With its shadow o’er me. 

4 - Near the Cross I’ll watch and wait, 

Hoping, trusting ever, 

Till I reach the golden strand, 

Just beyond the river. 
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^mums promise* 


Whereby are given unto us exceeding great and precious promises.”—a Pet. i. 4. 




3. When thy secret hopes have perished 

In the grave of years gone by, 

Let this promise still be cherished, 

“ I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 

4. When the shades of life are falling, 

And the hour has come to die, 

Hear thy trusty Leader calling, 

“ I will guide thee with Mine eye.” 
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2. Through this changing world below 

Lead me gently, gently, as I go ; 
Trusting Thee, I cannot stray, 

I can never, never, lose my way. 

3. Let me love Thee more and more, 

Till this fleeting, fleeting life is o’er; 
Till my soul is lost in love. 

In a brighter, brighter world above. 


( 

no . 130. Conte, §e ©timers* 

“ Come unto Me, 4 4 4 * and I will give you rest."—M att, xi. 28. 




2. Now, ye needy, come and welcome; Is to feel your need of Him : 

God’s free bounty glorify ; This He gives you,_ 

True belief and true repentance,— ’Tis the Spirit's rising beam. 

Every grace that brings you nigh,— 

Without money, 4 - Come, ye weary, heavy-laden, 

Come-to Jesus Christ and buy. Bruised and ruined by the Fall; 

If you tarry till you're better, 

3. Let not conscience make you linger; You will never come at all; 

Nor of fitness fondly dream : Not the righteous,— 

All the fitness He requireth Sinners, Jesus came to call. 
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,2tli tlje CSEIftp— continued. 



3. When our days of toil shall cease. 
Waiting still for sweet release. 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer. 
Wondering if our names are there, 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading nought but Jesus’ blood ; 
Whisper softly, “ Wanderer, come ! 
Follow Me, I’ll guide thee home ! ” 
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No. 134. 
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no. 135. ^teXtr 0 ot to Cemptatwm 

“ God s faithful, who will not suffer you to be tempted above that ye are able.”—i Cor. x. 13. 
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B Yield not to temp - ta - tion, For yielding is sin, Each vic-torywill 

2. Shun e - vi! com - pan-ions, Bad language dis - dain, God’s name hold in 

3. To him that o’ercom - eth God giv-eth a crown,Through faith we shall 
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Dark passions sub - due, 
Kind-hearted and true, 
Our strength will re - new, 


Look e - ver to 
Look e-ver to 
Look e-ver to 
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Je-sus, He 11 car-ry you through. 
Je-sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 
Je - sus, He’ll car-ry you through. 
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Slowly 



Oh, come to the Sa - viour, be - lieve in His name, And 
2. The way of trans-gres- sion that leads un - to death, Oh, 

cape to the cross; Your 
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ask Him your heart to re - new : He waits to be gra-cious, oh, 
why will you lon-ger pur - sue? How can you re - ject the sweet 
on - ly sal - va-tion is there: Be-lieve, and that mo-ment the 
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turn not a - way, For now there is par - don for 
mes-sage of love, That of - fers full par - don foi 


you. 
you ? 


Spi - rit of grace Will an - swer your pen - i- tent prayer. 
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Chorus. 
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Yes, there is par-don for you, . , 
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Yes, thereis pardon for you; . . . 






for you, 


for you; 


- I For Je - sus has died to re-deem you, And of-fers full par-don to you. 
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no. 137. VottJ) <nijp Hants to $tsus. 

“ Hear the voice of my supplication * * * when I lift up my hands toward Thy 
holy oracle.”—P salm xxviii. 2. 
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Sip toitf) UTljp faults to Jfcsus — continued. 



2 . “Up with thy hands to Jesus,” E’en now thy hark is sinking, 

He walks upon the sea ; The billows o’er thee roll: 

“ Up with thy hands to Jesus,” " Up with thy hands to Jesus,” 

He stoopeth now for thee. Oh, sinner, save thy soul. 

Say not thy hands are feeble, ^ “ Up with thy hands to Jesus,” 

Thy fingers cannot cling ; He ruleth wind and wave ; 

His mighty grasp shall hold thee, “ Up with t h y hands to Jesus,” 

And sure salvation bring. His love now yeams to save. 

3. “ Up with thy hands to Jesus,” Oh, if thou wilt but trust Him, 

He hears thy piteous cry ; His help He’ll quickly give : 

“ Up with thy hands to Jesus,” Haste, then, no longer doubting, 

No other help is nigh. “ Up with thy hands,” and live. 


No. 138. EJeptij of jttmp. 

"A broken and a contrite heart, 0 God, Thou wilt not despise.’’— Psalm li. 17. 



2. I have long withstood His grace, 4- There for me the Saviour stands. 

Long provoked Him to His face ; Shows His wounds, and spreads Ills 

Would not hearken to His calls, hands : 

Grieved Him by a thousand falls. God is love, I know, I feel; 

Jesus weeps and loves me still. 

3. Whence to me this waste of love ? 5. If I rightly read Thy heart, 

Ask my Advocate above ! Jf Thou all compassion art, 

See the cause in Jesus’ face, Bow Thine ear, in mercy bow. 

Now before the throne of grace. Pardon and accept me now l 










